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Flick Your Dick?; Blue Plate Special; Saved By 
His Boner; and other assorted zany humor 


‘“‘Centerspread Girls’’ (Veronica Hart) 
“Skintight’’ (Annette Haven) 
‘‘Barbara Broadcast’’ (Video Cassette) 


Gloria answers real mail from real people. 
(We swear it!) 


oe 


Gloria responds to your cocky call-in requests 


Do you have what it takes to spend a weekend 
in the Big Apple with our gorgeous publisher? 
Enter and find out! 


meager Fantas\ 


Hot bisexual action as a horny motorcycle 
mama seduces an innocent schoolgirl 


Ly Contest Winners 
Meet the lucky guys and gals who’ll appear in 
Gerry Damiano’s next sex flick 


#y & Rising Sex Star 

~~ This hot-to-trot California blonde knows how 
to put the ‘‘hard’”’ in ‘‘hardcore’’ 

Cr? 
Everything you always wanted to know about 
where and how to meet older women, and what 
to do with them once you’ ve got them! 

]zZoOQ I High-class Callgirl 

é > |e =. a 


From the top of your nose to the tips of your 
toes, she’ll take you around the world 


 : Part One 
From ‘‘The Book of Sex Lists,’’ these facts will 
amuse, amaze and arouse you 


4 HIGH SOCIETY/May | 


- This purring sex kitten is a centerfold who’s 


worthy of gold staples 


Barbara Walters! Plus: Lindsay Bloom from 
‘‘Dukes of Hazzard’’; feminist Germaine 
Greer; Miss Italy; and Spain’s ‘‘Evita’”’ 


This stormy sex session willleave youina 
puddle of passion 


In this Ivy League co-ed’s book, sex education 
cums before school 


Important infor- 
mation on the 
treatment and 
prevention of 
sexually trans - 
mitted diseases 


Young and 
carnally candid, 
Tigr lives up to 
her animal name! 
She’s gr-r-r-eat! 


Drool as the long chocolate lolipop-cum-dildo 
melts in her mouth, notin her hands! 


You asked for it! With loveandlust.... 
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long time ago if it wasn’t for one fact. My 
cock is so big that I’m afraid it would turn 
the girl off and frighten her away. My cock 
is almost 9 inches long, and when I’m hard, 
it’s over 10. 

Could I be so big from masturbating too 
much? I masturbate every night, sometimes 
twice a night. In the morning, my peter is 
always sore and swollen. When I was in 
high school, the other boys used to tease 
me. They’d say things like, ‘‘Hey, look at 
that ding dong! What are you growing, 
another leg?’’ or ‘‘If it gets any bigger, 
you’ll fuck a girl and get a blow-job at the 
same time.’’ I’d get embarrassed and try to 
hide my dick, but you don’t hide something 
this big too easily. I never told anyone how 
much I masturbate. 


So you think it’s easy 
publishing the hottest 


‘Just give the readers 
what we want,’’ you 


I know my cock is still growing because it’s 
bigger now than it was only a few months 
ago. How big is it going to get? Am Ia 
freak? Will I be able to have sex with a girl? 
Will I hurt her? 

Another thing, Gloria. When I’m in a 
crowd of people, the smell of sweat turns 
me on, especially if I can smell somebody’s 
ass. That makes me hard as a brick. If I can 
get away with it, I like to rub up against 
asses in crowded elevators or on buses. 
Sometimes I ride buses around 5:30 p.m. 
when they’re filled with people coming 
home from work just so that I can rub 
against someone. This makes me real horny 
and then I go home and masturbate even 
twice as much as usual. 

What do you think, Gloria? Will I ever 


Coast. Many readers were 
fascinated by older women, 


peak at celebs like Angie Dickinson, 
Raquel Welch and Ursula Andress; 


magazine in America? p dat so in April we gave you a sneak 
I 


say? Well, that’s why 
installed the Hot Line, 
—to find out what you, the guys and 
gals who take High Society home 
every month, are hoping to see in 
my magazine. 

But what do I do when one Hot Line 
caller says he wants more pictures of 
shaved pussies, and the very next caller 
begs for lots of hairy beavers? 

But then, there are many requests 
that are easy to satisfy. You wanted to 
see California girls, so in last month’s 
sex-packed super-special you got 
’em—pages and pages of the most 
luscious beach bunnies on the West 


“Why didn’t you show a picture of Jody Maxwell’s extra-large clit?’’ one 


caller wondered. 
| i ft 
nN Ai) 4 
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and this month, there’s an informative, 
titillating article on how younger 
guys can pick up beautiful, experienced 
older gals. 

Lesbian love is also a big favorite 
with Hot Line callers, so in every issue 
there’s a hot photo layout of two girls 
getting and going down—this month, 
it’s ‘‘The Preppy Meets the Biker’’ on 
page 19. And for the orgy-sized crowd 
of High Society swingers who’ve been 
begging to see women wearing garter 
belts and stockings, in just this issue 
alone, Cara, Jackie, and Tigre are 
dressed up to their pretty, parted thighs 
in slinky, sexy hosiery. 


have normal sex? What kind of girl would 
want someone with an overgrown schlong 
like mine? 
David 
Erie, PA 


Dear David, 

What kind of girl would want you? All 
kinds, honey! Sure you might be hard to 
swallow for some, but I wouldn’t worry 
about hurting anyone. I can’t say if it’s go- 
ing to get any bigger, but I don’t think that 
Jerking off is responsible for its growth. Ido 
think you'd feel better if you gave someone 
else a chance at doing it with or for you! As 
for your smelly-ass syndrome, I can’t im- 
agine how you'll behave once you inhale 
some aromatic pussy fragrance! 


Lastly, for all my wonderful fans 
who want an autographed picture of 
yours truly, turn to the back cover of 
this issue. And remember—I’m a big 
fan of yours, too! 

Love and lust, 


Gloria Leonard 
Publisher 


P.S.: To Josephin New York, Henryin 
Pennsylvania, Michael in Chicago, Steve 
in L.A. and all the rest of you hunks who 
asked meto call—there just wouldn’t be 
enough hours in the day toreturn all your 
calls and publish your favorite magazine. 
Decisions, decisions! 


ne 


A lot of voices on the 
Hot Line wanted to see more 

of February’s Bobbi, the covergirl— 
‘Best in the West.”’ 
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Ribald Ratings 


by Gerard Damiano 


There’s a lot of talk about fuck films getting better. After all, the 
technicians have now had 10 or 12 years to perfect their craft. Talent, on the other 
hand, burns itself out more quickly. The women seem to go faster—from 
the oh-so-willing starlet to the not-so-willing star to the downright pain in the ass. 
Male stars have mercifully mellowed and, though keeping it up may be a problem, 
developed professionalism makes up for their lack of lust. 

Are films getting better, or are they just rehashing the same old shit? For a 
retrospective, I can think of no better director than Henry Paris. I’ve chosen 
Barbara Broadcast as representative of his work. Produced a lifetime ago in porn 
terms, it is available on video cassette and manages to amuse and refresh today. 


Video Cassette of the Month 


Barbara 
Broadcast 


Starring: Annette Haven, Susan 
McBain, C.J. Laing, Jamie Gillis, 
Wade Nichols, Bobby Astyr 
Directed by: Henry Paris 
Available on Quality X video 
cassettes 


Henry Paris is cinema. His magnificent 
flawless camera opens on a panorama of 
New York’s Park Avenue. He moves us in- 
to a crowded, posh restaurant, the Cafe 
Ole—a place to see and be seen, a place to 
eat and be eaten. Bobby Astyr thankfully 
underplays the ever-watchful maitre d’, 
catering to his staff as well as his patrons. 
Break a dish? Instead of deducting it from 
your wages, work it out in usual porn 
fashion—down on your knees and gobble! 

And why not? Sex is on the menu at this 
fashionable eatery. Zebbedy Colt sits, 
pointing to the menu, and his lovely 
waitress complies. She sits on the table, lifts 
her skirt, and Zebbedy goes down to the 
**Y”’ for his pie. 


Barbara Broadcast (Annette Haven), in- 
ternational tart and celeb, has written a 
book (a la The Happy Hooker) that has 
catapulted her to stardom. Her autograph 
and blow-job are sought by most of the 
Cafe Ole patrons. She plays the queen at 
this court of promiscuity, and play it she 
does. After a short, dry cocksucking scene 
tableside, she orders a Number 7. The 
waiter complies—by jerking off on her 


salad! Alas, Miss Haven, not one to eat cum 
no matter how it is served, immediately 
covers the plate and pushes it away. 


Now that we have the story out of the 
way, Paris hits his stride. Enter the lush and 
lovely Susan McBain. She asks our Miss B., 
“Do you mind if I blow your waiter? I can’t 
seem to find mine.’’ Thankfully, Miss B. 
doesn’t mind, and McBain goes down for 
dessert. Susan McBain, one of those rare 
breed of porn stars, looks even lovelier with 
cock in her mouth. The camera and crew 
disappear as she enters the netherworld of 
believable sexual enjoyment. She sucks 
cock the way cock was meant to be 
sucked—slowly, lovingly, savoring every 
drop of cum that splashes on her magnifi- 
cent face, her eyes smiling an unspoken 
“Thank you, I enjoyed that!’’ And so did I. 

We move behind the scenes now to the 
kitchen. Young, handsome Wade Nichols 


stands shirtless behind a steam table, scrub- 
bing pots. The inimitable C.J. Laing stands 


. 


it 


looking at his well-proportioned body. ® a 
Their eyes meet (no need for words here). intig t 
She positions herself over a large metal pot, 


conveniently located on the floor. Spread- bls | pla 4 


ing her legs and squatting, she tantalizingly 
lifts up her skirt.. Nichols watches and waits Starring: Annette Haven, Maria 
with us. Will she or won’t she? If I know T, p 
: ; : ortuga, Lee Caroll, Connie 
H Paris, she will—and she does. First a te 4 bei 
ee ns ee Peters, Lisa DeLeeuw, Mai-Lin, 


drop, then a trickle, then a full gush. Pee, 
flowing out of her gorgeous cunt, splashes Paul Thomas, Randy West 


onto the aluminum. The sound of the gush- Directed by: Ed DePriest 


ing stream intermingles with the kitchen Skintight sarts out-with ihe proverbial 


bang—a well-shot studio piece with tight 
close-ups of nipples, magnificent asses, and 
a glorious shaved cooze. Girls, girls, girls— 
all taking off or putting on skintight span- 
dex pants. I’m in love. A zipper, 20 feet 
| high on the silver screen, is pulled down. A 


ambience for a feeling of total eroticism. 
This golden shower just ‘‘wets”’ the appetite 
for fucking and sucking, and again Paris 
delivers. The setting: a kitchen counter. 
Steam bubbles up from kettles on the stove, 
adding to the heat and intensity of the total 
raunch. 

Paris now knowingly gives the audience [& 
time to relax, with several soft sexual inter- 
ludes, in which Miss Haven again performs 
the miracle of sucking cock without even 
getting it wet. The master is saved for last. 
Jamie Gillis, with doleful eyes, a sensuous 
sneer and an ever-hard cock, swoops down 
on Constance Money, but not before he has 
shackled and chained her. Complete with 
nipple clips, Miss Money is where she be- 


longs—tied and spread, her lovely asshole hand enters frame and lovingly plays with a 
open, her cunt ajar. Paris uses his camera monstrous mound of pubic hair. A rock- 
lens the way Gillis uses his cock, teasing, hard band plays the movie’s theme song: 
examining and exploring the chains, wrist- ‘*Baby, don’t you know you’re driving me 
bands and ankle clamps. crazy? Skintight! Baby, don’t you know 

Porn may be getting better, but it has a you’re driving me wild?”’ Is this a fuck film 
long way to go just to stay where it was. or a commercial for designer jeans? The 
Henry Paris, wherever you are, come back. answer is that it’s a fuck film extraordi- 


HAS CORSON RRC RRR, NATE. 


—~» J 
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Oh, no—my hard-on vanishes into a puff 
of cliches. It’s another formula fuck film, a 
Number 7—the sex clinic. How many times 
have you seen this plot? Okay, so we don’t 
have a story line, just formula fucking. The 
rock music track is better than most, and 
the girls are pretty. So what more do you 
want? But after that dynamite opening, I’m 
still a little disappointed. 


Dr. Chambers (Paul Thomas) talks on 
the phone to Miss Denvers (Annette 
Haven). ‘‘I’m sending you a patient, a 
special case,’’ he says. ‘‘Take good care of 
him.’’ Two seconds later, a zipper comes 
down and out pops a hard cock. His prob- 
lem? Premature ejaculation. I used to have 


‘that problem when I was younger. I’d cum 


on Tuesday, getting ready for a Saturday 
night date. Annette Haven takes care of her 


patient, as Maria Tortuga listens on the 
intercom in another room and jerks off. 
Annette—with her peaches-and-cream 
skin, school-teacher hair style, and horn- 
rimmed glasses—has a magnificently 
flawless face and body, a body that pro- 
mises everything and delivers nothing. On 
the other hand, Maria Tortuga seethes sex, 
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from her cocksucker-red lipstick down to 
her equally red nail polish. 

Two pretty scenes follow, with Annette 
at her best. She strips for a handsome young 
stud, who can’t keep it up. It doesn’t mat- 
ter. She is gorgeous as she twirls and strips. 
The camera falls in love with her body, and 
so do I. The next scene is an exterior hot-tub 
lesbo number (a Number 3, I think). Lee 
Caroll does the work as Annette looks 
beautiful. 


Oh, look out! The opening scene is back. 
My prick jumps up to the unbelievably 
erotic space-age electronic music. Cunts, 
tits, asses and hard cocks abound. Beautiful 
women in leather and chains look provoca- 
tively at me, licking their lips. Slow-motion 
photography erupts cum over everything; 
faces, hands, asses, pussies all drip with 
juice. There is no dialog, but the scene says 
more. There is no character development, 
but the characters feel more. We are watch- 
ing two films here. One is a formula fuck 
film which goes nowhere; the other—an 
afterthought?—has no place to go, but it 
doesn’t have to. It grabs you and holds you, 
dragging you into the erotic excitement. 
This is fuck film as it was meant to be—the 
longing, the loving, the search for the 
ultimate orgasm. 

Annette Haven shows real sexual emo- 
tion in a final encounter with the blond 
stud, Tony. But the sex highlight of this film 
is Connie Peters, with her sweet, shaved, 
virginal pussy. She lovingly consents to take 
Paul Thomas up the ass in order to spare 
her virginity. 

The end credit sequence again shows bril- 
liance, using still photographs magnifi- 
cently shot by Joel Holzman. All in all, 
when Skintight is good, it’s very, very good. 
And when it’s bad, it’s as good as 90 per- 
cent of all the other films around. 

PLP ACD A ONES RL 
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Centerspread 
Girls 


Starring: Annette Haven, Veronica 
Hart, Jessie St. James, Georgina 
Spelvin, Desiree Cousteau, Lisa 
DeLeeuw 

Directed by: Robert McCulum 
Produced by: Harold Lime 


The porn empire strikes back in this wet, 
wild, wacky but wonderful satire. Though 
somewhat heavy-handed at times, Center- 
spread Girls, Harold Lime’s latest ex- 
travaganza, takes the ‘‘Moron Minority” 
to task. Lime usually does things in a big 
way. His award winners include Ecstasy 
Girls and Desires Within Young Girls. This 
film is no exception. The impressive cast 
stars the “Queen of Porn’’ herself, Miss 
Georgina Spelvin, and a bevy of beautiful 
beavers, all potential heiresses to the throne 
should Spelvin ever decide to step down. 

This intelligent script is well executed by 
director/cinematographer Robert Mc- 
Culum, but sexual excitement is secondary 
as McCulum goes for the humor inherent in 
each situation he creates. Herein lies the 
paradox. Unable to turn off the laughs at 
the wet shot, Centerspread Girls allows 
eroticism to give way to belly laughs. It’s all 
great fun, but no cigar if you came to cum. 

Centerspread Girls centers around Sue 
Forbes (Georgina Spelvin), editor and 
publisher of ‘‘Cheetah,’’ a slick girlie 
magazine. The Moron Minority attempts to 
blackmail her into folding. 


upance in a hilarious sketch. Michael Mor- 


Eric Edwards, the eternal teenager, plays 
Lyndon Loveless, an ex-porn star, who, 
after his ‘‘ordeal,’’ can no longer get it up. 
Lyndon joins the Moron Minority in their 
attempt to stamp out smut—until the 
luscious Annette Haven gets him up and 
out. Paul Thomas plays the Reverend 
W.W. Williams, a holy roller bent on saving 
the world from pussy—by eating it all him- 
self! Desiree Cousteau gives him his cum- 


rison plays politician Hamilton Osmond, 
who is into closet kink. He gets his kicks 
from smooth-shaved Victoria Slick, as well 
as Jacqueline Brooks, a real dazzler, and 
Lili Rodgers. Richard Bolla plays ‘‘here- 
cum-da-judge’’ with attorney Veronica 
Hart in a superbly photographed, well- 
acted match-up that has love blooming 
throughout the garden and greenhouse. 

This fast-paced potpourri of hot hilarity 
is rounded out by a three-way girl scene 
among Jessie St. James, Tara Aire and Lisa 
DeLeeuw. All in all, this is one of the most 
gorgeous array of fuckables ever assembled. 
The difference here is clear. Lime is a pro- 
ducer who cares about his product and his 
audience. He spends the time, effort and 
energy to present a film that not only 
amuses and excites, but also has something 
new to say. 

Centerspread Girls is a triumph on all 
levels. 
ESA, MET PARRA ERE TESTIS 
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Reader_Fantasy of the Month 


’ EE sa lI Sekt 
Dear High Society, 

Iam a socialite mar- 
ried to a corporate ex- 
ecutive. My husband, 
who graduated from 
Andover Academy and 
got his M.B.A. at Har- 
vard, and I sleep in 
separate beds; needless 
to say, our ‘‘sex life’’ is 
dullsville! Bradford and 
I ‘‘do it’’ once or twice a 
week, which is fine with 

| him. I wouldn’t mind, 
either, except that he’s 
finished the second he 
sticks his ‘‘thing’’ in, 
then right away goes to 


PHOTOS BY 
EDWARD ENGLAND 


} The Preppy: The Biker: “< 
‘ l ‘This is.one fox trot “Your juicy clitis «,. 

m (ff they never taught almost asthickas 

mm 8 me at the cotillion!”’ my old man’s , 

2 ele EY fa ) cock!” f , 


the bathroom, washes, 
and falls asleep. I spend 
the next few hours play- ae 
ing with myself—but ; x 
“CEA &-) 
I lhe &” S 


usually to no avail. al 4 
: , <3) q S 
2 tL sit 


To take my mind off = 
my boring marriage, I . v i . r 

play bridge and tennis, lonely nights. graduated from Madam books, I was startled by 
do volunteer work, and In your March issue, Buffington’sSchoolfor aloud roar. When I 
co-chair the local you hadalayoutcalled Girlsandwasspending looked up, there, strad- 
chapter of the D.A.R. I ‘Kiss Me, Katy’ that the weekend with my dling a humongous 

also take the Conrail showed two tremen- aunt on Park Avenue motorcycle, was the sex- 
into New York to shop at dously erotic young before heading outtothe iest girlI’d ever seen. 
Bergdort’s. Whenever girls making lovebya Hamptonsforthesum- (She was even sexier 


I’m in the city, Ibuy a pool. It reminded meof mer. While sitting in than Miss Cavendish, 
copy of High Society my own bisexualexpe- Central Park, reading my old gym instructor!) 
to keep me company on rience. I had just one of my favorite She was dressed from 
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The Biker: 

‘*I’d sooner sit on 
your face than ona 
Harley any day...”’ 


x¢ 


The Preppy: | 
“Ummm, your 
pussy is delicious. It 
tastes like Daddy’s 
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head to toe in leather, 
and looked at me with a 
leer that, much to my 
chagrin, set my pussy 
on fire! She licked her 
lips and said, ‘‘Honey, 
you’re one hot-looking 
bitch. I bet your cunt 
tastes as sweet as 
Boone’s Farm Apple 
Wine.”’ 
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Before I could escape, 
Dolly (that’s her name) 
grabbed me, kissed me 
on the lips and slipped 
her tongue down my 
throat; then she slid her 
hand inside my alligator 
shirt to roughly pinch 
and squeeze my titties. 
Much against my Pres- 
byterian upbringing, 


my pulse began to 
pound and the juice in 
my vagina started to 
flow. Overwhelmed by 
the first passionate feel- 
ings in my life (I was 
still a virgin at 18), I 
kissed her back and let 
my mouth roam to her 
large, swollen nipples. 
Dolly stripped off her 


leather, lifted my skirt, 
knelt down and went to 
work with her tongue 
and teeth on my pul- 
sating clitty. The sensa- 
tions were exquisite! 
Before I knew it, I ex- 
perienced my first 
orgasm, at which time 
Dolly forced my head 
down between her own 


The Biker: 
‘Suck my tit, bitch. 
. Make believe it’sa 
“\ rich man’s dick.”’ 


High Society, please 
give this frustrated 


spread-open legs. 
Repulsed at first by 

the fishy smell, Inever- housewife a break, and 

theless lapped at the help me recall the only 

sticky wetness that filled pleasurable sex of my 

her slit. Dolly held mein life. 

a firm grasp between 

her strong thighs until 

she, too, shuddered to a 

climax. Then she sped Muffy, 

away on her chopper. Greenwich, Conn. 
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Last August, High Society announced its search for a 
man, woman and couple to play cameo roles in Gerard 
Damiano’s next adult film. This was a once-in-a-lifetime 
opportunity—to appear in a blue movie directed by 
Damiano, High Society’s own film critic and the creator 
of such porn classics as Deep Throat and The Devil In 
Miss Jones—and hundreds of contestants responded 
from across the country. After sifting through mounds 
and mounds of entry blanks, Gerry finally settled on the 
four lucky winners pictured here. 


34 years old, makes his home in Mountain View, 
California. Robbi had this to say about his qualifica- 
tions: ‘‘When an attractive woman arouses me, I become 
rock-hard, stiff and straight, pointing at the stars... I 
adore eating a lovely lady’s pussy, driving her into a wild 
frenzy, until she either cums or begs to have my tool 
i 


Cara is a red-hot 20-year-old blonde bombshell from 
Huntington Beach, California. A professional model 
who’s already experienced the pleasures of fucking and 
sucking before a camera, Cara knows the tricks of the 
porno trade, and advises, ‘‘If the models in the movies 
were to engage in normal sex, you wouldn’t be able to 
see a thing, except someone’s ass or the top of a head!”’ 
For more revealing photos of Ms. Lott, turn the page.... 


Jerry and Jan are a real sexy, swinging couple from 
Orange Park, Florida. Jerry wrote in his essay, ‘‘The 
thought of performing for professional technicians 
makes my dick hard, and Jan has had a wet crotch ever 
since we discussed the possibility... Six years of marriage 
has only increased our passion and enthusiasm. We 
would love to show you!”’ 


Robbi 


Jerry and Jan 


When Gerry Damiano first laid eyes on Cara 
Lott’s entry photo (see page 27), his immediate 
reaction was, *‘I’m in love! I’m going to make this 
girl a star!’’ We at High Society were equally 
impressed, so we called up Cara at her Huntington 
Beach, Calit., home and asked her to pose for our 
top photographer in L.A. She said she'd be delighted; 
we were delighted with the results, which appear on 
these six pages. 

Since then, we’ve discovered that Cara is no stranger 
to the camera. She appeared as the Viking-goddess 
covergirl/ centerfold in the December °81 Hustler, and 
as ‘‘Faye’’ in the February ’82 Club (shot by Suze 
Randall). Our editors have also watched her sucking, + 
fucking and eating pussy in the ‘‘Golden Girls’’ and 
‘Swedish Erotica’ series of 8mm films, and we all 
agree that her performances in those hardcore loops 
were ‘“‘convineing,”” “expert” and ‘‘incredibly : 
erotic.”’ In other words, this is one 20-year-old who 
really enjoys sex! 

In her essay for the contest, Cara wrote: ‘tl am 
not inhibited in any way...1 know how to cheat 
a. head to the side for blowjobs or clit 

as. yea, I’m bisexual, which makes me 
re qualified. I’m m also into just 
ab sour every sexual deviation you can ' 
imagine: B&D, mild masochism, 
water sports, etc. | also give a 
dynamite blowjob. 

**That’s why I feel I should 
be in the movies.”’ 


‘‘T feel lam a good 
> reactionist; I know 
most of the tricks 


how to perform 


os them.”’ 


PHOTOS BY DOUGLASS HYUN 


i | | 


ed Spee Gee 
7 is wondertul. 


ure soimahy of ) ) 
little Genes an | | — ~~ ee —— 
mas. Maybe | shogid wi 4 Soa 


ih 


At the luscious and ripe-for- 
plucking age of 18, sexy, sultry 
Natalie decided it was high time for 
her to jump aboard life’s merry-go- 
round. Knowing exactly what she 
wanted—the very best of every- 
thing—Natalie immediately went for 
the brass ring. She placed the 
following ad in a local underground 
newspaper: 


‘Looking for company? For any- 
where you want to go, for anything 
you want to do, call me. I’m young, 
sexy and ready!”’ 


Life’s brass ring was hers. Natalie 
won the free ride and is fulfilling 
every one of her fervent desires for 
sensual abundancy. 


“If you want to sit comfy, cozy, 
wrapped in expensive furs and 
jewelry, secure in the fat lap of lux- 
ury, you have to find a willing man 
to pay for it,’’ Natalie told us. ‘‘Of 
course, it helps to look like me,’’ she 
added, stripping down to her tender, 
baby-pink skin. Asked if she puts out 
for her clients, Natalie’s answer was: 
‘*Well, sure! My ad says ‘anywhere, 
anything!’ If a man wants to take a 
trip around the world without ever 
leaving his bed, then I crawl between 
the sheets and journey through 
eroticism with him. First I lick him 
from the tip of his nose to the tips of 
his toes, and drink the love juices his 
erect manhood offers. Then I turn 
him over and ream out his asshole 
with my eager tongue! By that time 
he’s usually hard again and ready to 
explore my body—inside and out, as 
many times as he wishes, in as 
many ways. 


‘“‘Once a jealous girl I knew told 
me it was disgusting that I got 
everything I wanted by lying on my 
back, but I told her she was wrong. 
Sometimes I’m on my knees, on top 
of my man, my flat stomach and 
gripping thighs pressed down on his 
upthrust joystick. Once I was 
suspended by my arms from a ceiling 
beam in a Paris hotel room. There 
was nothing disgusting about that, 
except maybe the way our jism 
stained that beautiful burgundy 
carpet. But the French understand 
such things.”’ 


What do you say? Would you lay 
your money down for Natalie? She’s 
waiting by the phone, just in case 
you call. 
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‘‘I’ve tasted so 
much sperm that 
ican fella 
man’s age by 
swallowing his 
cum. Want fo be 
analyzed?’”’ 


MAY 


SOCIETY’S CHILD 


her thighs, her fingers spread her pussylips apart like the 
petals of a rose. Her deep, dark eyes riveted on the 
bulge growing between our legs, she teasingly strokes 
her tiny pink clit. ‘‘Come here!’’she commands, 
and we comply. Jayne unzips our jeans, grasps 
our swollen cock with both hands, and 
takes it into her mouth. Rhythmically 
her lips slide up and down its 
length; sucking, licking and nib- 
bling, she takes our thick 
manhood down her throat. ‘‘I 
want to taste your cum!”’ she 
begs. ‘‘I want to swallow 
every gooey, delicious 
drop!’’ Who could deny 
this beauty her request ? 


“It seems that ever since I was in high school, men have 
treated me as a sex kitten. At first I was confused, I 
didn’t know what they wanted. But now, well....’’ 
And with that, Jayne, our purring May center- 
fold, unbuttons her cotton print dress and : 
arches her back, thrusting her creamy 
breasts forward for inspection. She 
slides out of her silk panties and 
spreads her legs; her pussy is soft, 
tender, moist, with the delicate 
aroma of peach blossoms. 
Noticing our look of desire, 
Jayne smiles coyly and wets 
her ruby lips with the tip 
of her tongue. Her hand 
reaches down between 
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“If you want to ball me, 
just ask. I never learned 
to say the word ‘no’.”’ 
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‘‘Come suck my clit... 
. nibble On it, bite it, 
tease it with your tongue.’’ 


SOCIETY’S CHILD 


Name: Jayne J. 
Measurements: 35-23-36 
Astrological sign: Capricorn 
Date and place of birth: 
December 30th, Wichita, 
Kansas 

Ambitions: To spoil my lovers. 
To travel. To never grow old. 
When did you lose your 
cherry? During my summer 
vacation in 1978. 

Where and with whom? 
Camped by a lake 

with a handsome young 
forest ranger 

Most memorable erotic experi- 
ence(s): Fucking my date, my 
best friend and her husband 
one night at a drive-in theater 
Best kind of man: He has rip- 
pling muscles, a tight ass, and 
no foreskin 

Best kind of woman: Very 
masculine, with short 

hair, small tits and a hot, 

hot tongue! 

Favorite sex fantasy: To feel 
my brother’s big cock deep in 
my cunt 

Favorite sex position: Sixty- 
nining with another woman 
while a man penetrates 

my asshole 

Best place to have sex: Out 
in the cornfields under 

a full moon 

Celebrity you would most like 
to ball: John Belushi 2 
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-CENTURIANS 


The Largest Fetish Dealer In The World 


100’s and 100's of the most Bizarre and Exotic costumes and gadgets in the world from 
CENTURIANS. EXOTIC THIGH HIGH BOOTS & SHOES, with 7” STILETTO heels, LEATHER CLOTHING, 
LEATHER BONED CORSETS, Sex Devices people wear under their clothing to give them orgasms 
all day long. RESTRAINTS, HOODS, TRAINERS, GAGS, PUSSY & COCK TRAINERS, LATEX CLOTHING, 
an imported sex spray that women cannot resist, COCK LOCKS, WHIPS, PADDLES, MANACLES, 
PUSSY PANTS, DILDO PANTS, COCK DEVICES that you can actually lock on your boyfriend or 
husband, so he'll be yours forever. CHASTITY BELTS, BIZARRE MOVIES, BIZARRE RUBBER ITEMS, 
BUTT and VAGINA paraphernalia, STRAIGHT JACKETS, TRANSVESTITE CLOTHING, FEMALE BODY 
SUITS, DUNGEON TOYS, NIPPLE RINGS & CLAMPS, SATIN CLOTHING for Men and Women, 
EXOTIC LINGERIE, HARNESSES, VICTORIAN CORSETRY and UNDERGARMENTS from ENGLAND. 
SLIPS, WIGS, GROPE SUITS, CUSTOM LEATHER JUMPSUITS, RIDING HABITS, CLOTHING, CUSTOM 
SHOES & BOOTS that you can design yourself. ANAL and VAGINAL CHASTITY BELTS and LATEX 
undergarments with built-in sex contraptions, PUSSY FACE MASKS, NEW SEXUAL CONTRAPTIONS 
& INVENTIONS. 100's and 100’s of EXOTICA from the world of the Bizarre you never knew existed. 


Huge 812 x 11 Heavy Book Bound 
Loaded with pages and pages of everything your dreams are made of. Your fantasies are fulfilled 
through this magnificent catalog of the Exotic & Bizarre. The largest Sexual catalog ever published. 


SEND TO 


CENTURIANS 


P.O. Box AE, Dept. HS 
Westminster, California 92683 


' Annual Just out! Centurians Latex Annual 


| 


148 pages of the most Exotic & Bizarre items made out of 
Latex Rubber. The most Sexual of Apparel, LATEX RUBBER. 
The newest Sexual craze to hit Europe. 100's of items 
imported from Sweden, Denmark, England, Germany, etc. for 
the most Bizarre games. Rubber Lingerie, Sex Devices, 
Pants, Jumpsuits, Penis Pants, Rectal and Vaginal Suits. 
Fashion Clothing, Hoods, Binders, and 100's more. Nearly 
1,000 items for Bizarre fun and games. 


$15.00 
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OTIC & BIZAR 


BONDAGE GEAR 
STRAIGHT JACKETS 
RUBBER LATEX 
EXOTIC SHOES 
TRAINERS & MASKS 
SEX DEVICES 
GAGS 
GENITAL LOCKS 
HARNESSES 
TRANSVESTITE ITEMS 
MAIDS UNIFORMS 


SEX JEWELRY 
PETTICOATS & SLIPS 
CORSETRY 
DISCIPLINE HOODS 
SATIN GOWNS 
FETISH CLOTHING 
UNDERGARMENTS 
PENIS LOCKS 


BIZARRE BRAS & PANTS 
OILDO PANTS 
PIERCING RINGS 
SEX SCENTS 
WHIPS & PADDLES 
VIDEO MOVIES 
BIZARRE BOOTS 
GLOVES 
BODYBINDERS 
COLLARS 
GROPE SUITS 
BIG BABY CLOTHES 
VICTORIAN CORSETS 
HOSIERY 
FEMALE TORSOS 
PUSSY PANTS 
BLINDOFOLDS 


JODPHURS & JEANS 
KNICKERS & PANTIES 
ORESSES & GARMENTS 

fy BUTT AND VAGINA PLUGS 
NIPPLE CLAMPS 
HEAD TRAINERS 
MANACLES 


AND MUCH MUCH MORE 


CENTURIANS PRESENTS the ULTIMATE in EROTICA, FETISHISM, and 
SEXUAL DEVICES for your fantasies and sexual enjoyment. 


Don't miss out on some of the most EROTIC Sexual Techniques and Devices that are 
Sweeping the country as a new sexual craze. Find out about the hundreds of BIZARRE 
GADGETS and COSTUMES that men and women are now using for the ultimate 
sexual experiences. 


This huge book is a must for every adult male and female who wants to fulfill their 
ultimate sexual needs. Find out about the Sexual Fantasies and Games people play 
in their homes, and the weird Sex Devices and Costumes they use to satisfy each 
other's Sexual Dreams and Desires. 


Catalog of the Exotic & Bizarre 2... eee eee $15.00 
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Add 2.50 Postage for each book. Postage 2.50 ea. $ 
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Barbara Walters, who as ABC-TV’s 
very own million-dollar baby is the 
highest paid reporter anywhere, once 
boasted, ‘‘It’s much more fun being 
famous than not.’’ With $1,000,000 a 
year to’kick around, we suspect Ms. 
Walters, at age 50 (she’s not getting 
older—she’s getting better), is having 
even more fun these days. Globe-trotting 
from one exclusive interview to the next, 
she’s hard-working and smart, a cracker- 
jack journalist with all the right connec- 
tions. But, as these photos reveal, she’s 
very much a woman, too. We love you 
Barbara—you’re a sheer delight ! 
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Paloma San Basilio has been wowing 
theatergoers in Spain with her electrifying 
| performance as the legendary Evita. The 
real Evita was equipped with mucho street 
smarts, but multi-talented Paloma did it 
by the book as a serious university student 


Last year’s Miss Italy in the Miss 
Universe Beauty Pageant was this contro- 
versial cutie, 22-year-old Lory Del Santo, , 
occasional consort of the Prince of Petrol 
and megamillionaire Adnan Khashoggi. 

Lory stunned the masses when she 

“‘streaked’’ the Pageant Hall in Seoul, ‘ 
South Korea, and decidedly went one step ¥ 
further by this colorful Monroe-type pin- 
up pose, presumably in the hope that film 
directors would sit up 
and take notice of 
her obvious charms. 
If they won’t, we will 
—and we’re passing 
it along to you, the 
real judges! 


of both philosophy and psychology. It’s 
apparent that she deserves an A+ in 
anatomy as well. Of course, we just can’t 
resist saying, ‘‘We won’t cry for you, 
pretty Paloma!”’ 


From the title of Miss USA, to ‘‘Big 
Butt Annie”’ in the film French Quarter, 
to Mabel, the town gossip on TV’s 

hootin’ and hollerin’ smash hit Dukes of 
Hazzard, Lindsay Bloom is on the 

threshold of stardom. Promoting a new, 
sexier image for Lindsay, Hazzard’s pro- 


Australian-born author of The Female 
Eunuch—‘‘the ultimate word on sexual 

freedom’’—Germaine Greer is definitely 
the most flamboyant and least anti-male 
of this era’s hard-on feminist crusaders. 

An opponent of sexual taboos, Ms. Greer 
spent 14 years as a pop music groupie and 


ducers have expanded her role as Mabel 
from tongue-wagger to hip-jiggler in the 
hopes of making Lindsay Bloom’s name a 
household word to down-home audiences 
all over America. Take a look at these 
pictures and you’ll agree that Lindsay’s 
loveliness is indeed in full bloom! 


has written for Oz and /t as well as Suck, 
the underground Amsterdam newspaper. 
She proudly posed in the buff for Screw 
and once said, ‘‘I wish I were a lesbian, 

but it’s no go.’’ At another time she ex- 

plained, ‘‘For support, it’s women. I sleep 
with men. I don’t expect anything else 


from them.”’ Free-thinking, outspoken 
and liberated, Ms. Greer has gone so far 
as to advocate mass public display of the 
female genitals in order to break through 
the sexual barriers that bind us. Well, 
we’re all for that, and you can’t say we’re 
not promoting the cause! 
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Gene and Debbie love to make love in unusual places 

and at the most unlikely times. For a pair who constantly think wet, 

a sudden April shower became the inspiration for this stormy sex 

session right in the middle of a quiet, rain-slicked street. 
1 As Debbie deftly plunges her luscious mouth 
onto her lover’s cock, his moans are muffled by a distant crack of 
thunder. And when Gene’s tongue finds its way to Debbie’s 
| drenched clit, she explodes into one orgasm after another. When 
they both can no longer hold back the dam of desire, Gene 
enters Debbie’s liquid love tunnel, pounding and pouring himself 
into her. Our forecast: Hot and sticky! 
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The north shore of Long 
Island, N.Y., has been an 
acknowledged preppy haven 
since the days of F. Scott 
Fitzgerald. Every year, super- 
rich suburbs such as Glen Cove 
and Cold Spring Harbor 
unleash hundreds of young, 
spoiled ingenues upon an un- 
suspecting world. One of them 
is Jackie, a sophomore at 
Princeton, who believes that 
money and status are only two 
of the three most important 
things in life. 

‘*The most important thing 
is sex,’’ she says—quite a 
startling statement for an East 
Coast preppy girl, most of 
whom wrinkle up their noses 
and go ‘‘Yuck!”’ at the men- 
tion of ‘‘suck.’’ ‘‘I felt that 
way too until about six months 
ago,’’ Jackie continues. 
‘*That’s when I met Sal. 

“*T was going home to see 
Mums and Daddy for the 
weekend, but I missed the last 
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train. As I was standing there 
dejectedly, Sal came over and 
offered me a ride to New York 
in his truck. He was big and 
swarthy, with curly black 
hair—not at all like the boys I 
knew at school. There were 
tattoos on his hairy biceps, and 
a bulge in his tight jeans. There 
was something animal about 
him that both repelled and at- 
tracted me, but I was des- 
perate, so I said yes. 

“I never made it home that 
weekend. As we drove along 
Interstate 80, I couldn’t take 
my eyes off the huge mound 
growing between his powerful 
thighs. My pussy grew moist as 
I fantasized about his giant 
penis, and although I’d never 
tasted one before, I just had to 
try it...so I unzipped his jeans, 
closed my eyes, and wrapped 
my lips around his thick cock 
as we sped down the highway. 

“*Suck it, baby,’ Sal told 
me, and I did. Soon he was 


shooting his jism into my 
mouth. I was amazed at how 
delicious and creamy it 
tasted, and I swallowed it all. 
Then Sal pulled off to a road- 
side motel. 

“The minute we got inside 
the room, Sal lifted up my 
plaid skirt, ripped off my cot- 
ton panties, and buried his face 
between my legs. I couldn’t 
believe how exquisite it felt 
when his rough tongue licked 
my clitoris. (Up until then, I 
wasn’t even sure I had one!) I 
came for the first time in my 
life. Then Sal slid his hard dick 
into my wet, aching cunt. I 
wasn’t a virgin—I had done it 
once before with one of the 
guys in the dorm—but the way 
Sal fucked me, I might as well 
have been. 

‘*Ever since that night, I’ve 
been a slave to sex, and I’m 
thinking about organizing a 
secret sorority called ‘Sum 


Cum Lauda’. 
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TIGR 


Young and eager to 
please, Tigr lives up 
to her animal name. 
She claims to be 
“tri-sexual” and says 
there isn't anything 
she considers too 


kinky for her sexual 
appetite. The star of 
‘Nothing To Hide,” 
Tigr proves she in- 
deed has nothing to 
hide as she shows 
and tells all. 
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HIGH SOCIETY: Tigr is an abstraction of 
the word ‘‘tiger,’’ isn’t it? 

TIGR MENNETT:; It’s from the character 
in Winnie the Pooh. My sister gave me the 
name because my eyes were a yellow-green 
and I was crazy. I was also into cats. 

HS: The animal kind or the pussy kind? 
TM: Everything. Cats, pussy, the jazz kind. 
Someone once asked me if I was tri-sexual 
and I said sure. I’ll try anything. 

HS: What were you doing when you con- 
sidered your first hardcore film? 

TM: Well, I always wondered what it would 
be like to be a go-go girl or a topless dancer. 
I knew I could do it to make a few quick 
bucks. I did my first loop about a year anda 
half ago. I was a construction worker at the 
time and I dislocated my shoulder. I 
couldn’t collect unemployment...and 
someone told me I could make $75 in 45 
minutes. 

HS: So it was the money. 

TM: Realistically, yes. But I always related 
to people who were hookers or in the under- 
ground sex business. My sister was a 
hooker. 

HS: So you come from a fairly liberal sex- 
ual background. 

TM: Liberal yes, but not necessarily sexual. 
My father is a very socialist, hippie-type 
person. He’s a radical. 

HS: How old are you? 

TM: I’m 23. 

HS; When did you lose your cherry? 

TM: | got raped when I was 15. 

HS: I presume you didn’t enjoy it. 

TM: No way, but that was the first time I 
ever had intercourse. After that it was 
about two years later, when I was in college. 
HS: So you were 17? 

TM: Yes. Isn’t that terrible...I was practi- 
cally middle-aged. But I was thinking sex- 
ually since I was about three. I got hit for 
masturbating when I was four. I remember 
things like that. I remember my sister expos- 
ing her breasts when I was young. It didn’t 
come back to me until I was 16 or 17, but I 
realized there were sexual implications. I’m 
into men, I’m into women. I’m tri-sexual. 
HS: What was your first experience with a 
woman? 

TM: When I was 18. 

HS: Was it on film? 

TM: No, it was with my best friend in col- 
lege, my roommate. I was hot for her for a 
whole year and it was very romantic. 

HS: Did you feel any guilt about it? 

TM: No, no guilt. 

HS: Good for you. What do you think you 
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look best doing on camera? 

TM: Running in the ocean in Hawaii. 

HS: But what turns you on the most... 
when you see yourself giving head, getting 
head, fucking.... : 
TM: Nothing as blatant as that. It’s the 
movement down the body with my lips or 
coming into frame about to suck a cock. I 
like the art, and I actually haven’t seen 
myself that much on film. 

HS: I was very impressed with your perfor- 
mance in Nothing To Hide. Was that your 
first film? 

TM: Yes. I’d done a few loops before that, 
but that was my first feature film. 

HS: What do you want to do when you 
grow up...or are you already doing it? 
TM: | want to be filthy rich. 

HS: You mean filthy rich making dirty 
movies...I love it! 


TM: They don’t have to be dirty. I want to 
direct and write my own films. I really 
believe in sex. Everything I do is sexual. But 
the point is that if I made a movie with only 
one sex scene, and that scene made five peo- 
ple in the audience cum without touching 
themselves, that would be a hot movie. I’ve 
cum in the audience while watching a con- 
cert because it was so fucking hot. That’s 
what it’s all about, not a jerk-off formula 
every five minutes. I want something that 
gets you there psychologically...not people 
who think just with their crotches. 

HS: But there is a distinct hardcore au- 
dience that wants nothing but wall-to-wall 
fucking and sucking. 

TM: Right, and I love those guys. I’ll jerk 
off for them anytime and they can do it for 
me. I love it if they stand there and open 
their trench coats in the middle of down- 


town, but that’s not the audience I want to 
reach right now. I want to reach the singles, 
the swingers, people in their thirties. 
They’re going to see The Postman Always 
Rings Twice, but it’s not what they really 
want. People want sex, but they don’t want 
Hollywood. 

HS: The trend toward more sexuality in so- 
called legit films is obvious...Postman, 
Body Heat, Coming Home.... 

TM: But I don’t believe Hollywood has it. 
In the X business, there’s a family feeling. 
You love the people you work with because 
you’ve fucked them and that’s out of the 
way. It’s like the way nudists feel about 
each other, whereas in the R market, nudity 
is there for the shock value. 

HS: What was the kinkiest thing anyone’s 
ever asked you to do on film? 

TM: Nothing is really bizarre or kinky. The 


only thing I don’t like is scat. 

HS: You’d rather be pissed off than pissed 
on, right? 

TM: Or shit on. 

HS: How do you feel about bestiality? 
TM: | got arrested for bestiality once. I was 
supposed to be fucking a horse. I wasn’t 
fucking it actually, just talking to it, kissing 
and petting it. The horse was eating carrots 
out of my back pocket and finally I went 
and had sex with the stable boy. The horse 
was locked up next door, but the under- 
cover cop wanted to make it sound good, so 
he said I was fucking the horse. It was a 
female horse anyway! 

HS: Has the X-rated business broadened 
your sexual perspective? 

TM: Absolutely. ‘ 
HS: Do you still have any sexual fantasies 
you’ve yet to live out? 


= 


TM: Sure. I’m dying to be a faggot. I love 
faggots. They can be thin, they can be 
masculine, and they have everything they 
want. I have a certain amount of masculini- 
ty, but I’m dying to know what it’s like to 
be a faggot and to have a cock. I want to 
know what it feels like to be on that side of 
the penetration. 

HS: Do you find a lot of bi-sexual people in 
this business? 

TM: Less so with men, but I find a lot of 
women who are bi and some women who 
want nothing to do with other women, 
which is fine with me. The only problem is 
that sometimes I feel they think I’m a raving 
lesbian or something because I like to get 
down with women. 

HS: How would you teach a woman to suck 
cock or eat pussy, because, believe it or not, 
a lot of people out there don’t know. 


HIGH SOCIETY/May 83 


‘“‘When I go down on some- 
one, | go back to being a total 
animal...very hangry and 
very wild. | close my eyes and 
feel with my tongue.” 


ae 


TM: Well, I just go by a sense of feeling. I 
close my eyes and feel. I go back to being a 
total animal...very hungry and very wild. I 
feel with my tongue when I go down on 
another woman. It’s like I’m becoming that 
other woman and feeling her cunt. With a 
man, it’s the same way. I devour his cock, 
and however he moves is how I know I’m 
touching the right spot. 

HS: Can you cum just by doing someone 
else? 

TM: 1 can cum by going down on 
someone else, whether it’s a guy or a girl. I 
mean, I can relate to that being my genitals. 
HS: What’s your favorite kind of man off- 
camera? 

TM: Italians. I love that dark, swarthy 
look. Cubans and Latins, they’re the best 
lovers. All the Italian lovers I’ve had are the 
best...even my sister’s boyfriend. 

HS: Your sister’s boyfriend? 

TM: She’d die if she ever found out. I love 
it! I don’t know how old I was, maybe 
about 17. I know they had never had sex, 
but one night they came back and there we 
were, getting it on. He was great! 

HS: Is there anything else you want our 
readers to know about you? 

TM: This business is taking over. It was 
rock in the ’60s, but now it’s sex. I don’t 
really want to be a star. If they put me in 
front of a camera, then fine. I’ll do any- 
thing they want. But sometimes I’m on the 
set and I see what’s going on behind the 
cameras, and I know I could do it better. I 
love that kind of thing and that’s what I 
really want to do. 
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CANDY’ S4gaeue SUCKER! 


PHOTOS BY ZIP PRODUCTIONS 


Candy-O a 


loves her big 
chocolate dildo... 
fresh from the ovens 
of New York’s Erotic 
| Bakery! She doesn’t even 
| mind that it doesn’t 
vibrate, ’cause it’s big, 
thick and creamy! 


——_ 


“Mmmm... 
I love 

the way it 
feels between 
my breasts! 

I wish it were 
hot and throbbing ‘ 
like a real one!’’ 


‘‘Ooohhh! 

Work it out... 

I think I’m cumming! 
God, this gets me really 
hot...it feels so good!”’ 


» ‘Look at me...don’t 


I have a nice ass? I 
» hope your readers will 
» like my pictures... 
I’d be so-o-o upset if 
they didn’t!”’ 


WOW! That Candy-O sure is 
something! But tell you what 
we're gonna do. High Society's 

ij newest, hottest magazine 
: is called LIVE!, and it'll be on 
sale soon at your local news- 
stand! We'll have even 
pinker, lickier shots of 
Candy-O, showing how to 
give the best blow-job you've 
ever seen in your life! But 
wait... there'll be a RECORD, 
too, with the actual hot, 
bone-stiffening SOUNDS of 
Candy—SLURPING, LICKING, 
and SWALLOWING on that 
big, hard chocolate dick! 
You can FOLLOW THE AC- 
TION step by step, just like a 
MOVIE, and cum along with 
Candy! Don't miss the ex- 
citing, unbelievable August 
issue of LIVE! On sale May 18th. 
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There’s one thing that the 
readers of High Society beg for, so 
that’s what we give you—sex, sex 
and more sex! Each month we get 
hotter and more erotic, and June 
promises to be the hottest, most 
erotic issue of all. 


That’s what High Society is 
famous for. Not slimy sleaze, not 
air-brushed innocence. Just the 
most beautiful girls in the world 
who aren’t ashamed to show what 
they have. In June, you’ll fall in 
lust with our Society’s Child, 
Chrissy, a fashion model from the 
Big Apple who’s got a sex-sational 
surprise waiting for you. And 
since you’ve asked for it (again 
and again), we’re featuring 


Talk about big apples! Hers are 
the most succulent and delicious 
of all. Then, High Society’s ace 
sex reporter has some important 
information and titillating tips for 
you on the world of outcall ser- 
vices. What do you get for your 
C-note when you buy a night with 
a $100 chick? Our June issue tells 
all. We’re giving you 


than ever before on our full-color, 
sex-drenched pages—and next only thing that cums between 
month is no X-ception. Along them is a long, lifelike dildo that 
with our usual bevy of lip- gushes at the squeeze of a gash. 
smacking lovelies (including Porn Don’t forget- 

Star of the Month Kandi Barbour) 

is an incredibly hot and daringly The June issue goes on sale 
intimate layout of two girls—the April 29, 1988. 


| NEWSSTAND PRICES HAVE GONE UP, BUT 
HIGH SOCIETY’S LOW SUBSCRIPTION RATES CAN’T BE BEAT! 


For even faster service, call toll-free (for credit card charges only): 800-824-7888 (In California: 
800-852-7777; in Alaska & Hawaii: 800-824-7919; outside U.S.A.: 916-929-9091) and ask for operator #1. 
Mail To: HIGH SOCIETY MAGAZINE, G.P.O. BOX 1221, NEW YORK, N.Y. 10001 
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Address 

City/State/Zip 

CL) ONE YEAR U.S. $29 C) ONE YEAR FOREIGN $35 CL) PAYMENT ENCLOSED 

CL) TWO YEARS USS. $51 1) TWO YEARS FOREIGN $63 CL) CHARGE MY CREDIT CARD } 
(1) THREE YEARS U.S. $69 (J THREE YEARS FOREIGN $87 

VISA NO. 

MASTER CHARGE NO. 

CARD NO. _...___ ss CEXP, DATE... DIGIT BANK NO. (MC ONLY) 


(50% off for APO and FPO addresses) 
I certify that I am over 18 years of age: 
(signature) 
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THIS YEAR’S MOST LAVISH (X)TRAVAGANZA! 4Pril & May openings 


at these theatres. 
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